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"YOUI HER HUSBAND?"

Synopsis. Tom Shelby, a rancher,
rides Into the frontier town of
I'oncn, looking for a Rood time af-
ter R long spell of hard work nml
loneliness on the ranch. Instead,
he runs Into a funoral that of Dad
Calkins, a retired army man of
whom little I knoun. A Klrl, still
In her teens, survives Calkins.

a saloon keeper and I'on-ca'- s

lending citizen, derides that
the Klrl, now alone In the world,
should marry. She agrees to pick
out a husband from the score of
men lined up In her home. To his
consternation, she selects Shelby,
who had gono along merely as aspectator. The wedding takesplace and the couple set out forShelby's ranch. With them la
"Kid" Macklln, whom Shelby has
hired as a helper. On the way the
Ctrl tells her husband her name is
OIb.i Carlyn, and also tells himsomething of the peculiar urcuni-stanco- s

of her life. Upon their
at the ranch Hhelbv Is struck

down from behind nnl left for
'lead, lie recovHrs cons, loudness to
find that Macklln and hi wife havenone He starts in pursuit He
learns his wITo Is nn heiress, thather abduction has been carefullyplanned and that she has been
taken to Wolves' Hole, a strong-
hold of bandits and bad Indians,
ltcnchlng Wolves' Hole, he Is dis-- 'overed by "Indian Joo' and forced
'o accompany him Into the Hole.

0
CHAPTER VIII Continued.

Shelby rode nwny silently between
tbo two. conscious that this brief con-
versation Intel In no way Improved his
position. To be sure be bail escaped
an Immediate meeting with llanley.
but the fact that (be latter bad entire-
ly failed to mention his probable ar-
rival must have left an unpleasant
suspicion In Land's mind. The fellow
said nothing, however, and apparent-
ly took no precautions, but Nhelhv
was nevertheless fully aware that the
other watched lilm cautiously, and
would be (iilel: to delect the sllghlol
movement. They rode at a wall;
through a darkness so profound that
he could not be sure they were even
following a Hall. The sound of
boisterous voices rang out occasion-iill.v- ,

but they bore off steadily toward
tbo loft away from the noise, and he
noticed the Mexican had grasped the
bridle or the buckskin, and was Iliin-l-

guiding the animal.
"11 I !" said I.aml suddenly, "I

forgot all about the Kid. Winner see
him, Churchill V"

"Not specially ternlght," Shelby ad-
mitted hastily, "mornln' will be soon
enough."

"All right, then; 'taln't much far-
ther, enyhow. There's the high rock,
Juan; the llgbt'll show round the
nest turn."

It did. shining out like a star, and
they drove up In front of a log shack,
on rambling affair, built
close In against a wall of rock. The
door opened In resiwmse to the sound
of the horses' hoofs, and n young
woman nppeurcd In the entrance, peer-
ing forth.

"That you, Juan'" she asked In
Spanish.

"SI; there are three of us, Pnnchn,"
replied the Mexican, "and we would
eat quickly. Ik the Honor here?"

"Not since noon. Juan. He said
little when be rode away, yet there
has thai, occurred I would talk with
you about."

"TIs well, little one after wo ent
there will be time."

Laud swung heavily down from his
horse, holding up his rein to Juon,
who remained in the .saddle. He
moved like one whose limbs were stif-
fened by being long In one position.

"Holy Smoke I can hardly walk."
he muttered. "I will go along with
you to the corral to tuicb my legs how
Ik behave. And as for you, 'Iiurch-III.- "

his voice deepening on tbo word,
"go on iiiio the cabin, and wait there
till wo come."

There was nothing for Shelby to do
but obey. Suspicion caused him to
feel a thrill of apprehension from In-
dian Joe's curt manner, yet there was
nothing in the words to t, and
bis only chance ()f safety lay In on
iiiiiward ap,oeai':iiiic of satisfaction.
The Klrl drew aside, and be stepped
forward into the room. An Instant
she lingered, as ho glanced hastily
about at the plainly furnished Inter-n- r,

then closed the door, mid began
busyins herself In arranging the ta-
ble. She was young, not over six-
teen, he Judged, with dark hair and
eyes, decidedly pretty, and with a
quick movement, like the flight of a
bird. Twice she passed him on her
Journeys to the tire place, without oven
gluttclng In his direction ; then sudden-
ly their eyes met, and she laughed ou-
tfit.

"You vorra dull, Americano. I not
sco a roan like you before," he de-

clared positively. "You not earo talk
with me?"

"Sure I do." and he straightened up.
"I thought maybe you couldn't talk my
language."

"Oh, that eet; you not speak Span-lh- ,
senor?"

"Well, hardly. I kin make out In a
way what anybody aays, b when It
(Miwm to Uilfcfag Uie ling' i i.t a bit
ruaty."

"Where, yon learn?"

"When I was In the army, In Ari-
zona."

"I In Arizona oncu Tucson ; you
there? flood. You not soldier now?"

"Oh, no; that was quite a while
ago; that Is why I have forgotten my
Spanish. There aren't many of your
people up here."

She shook her head, resting back
against the table, and gazing at him
frankly with her dark eyes.

"Juan and I all alone here," she
confessed. "Kct Is not nice no; I

like not these Americanos. You tin
not look like the senor vat vas ze
funny name he call you?"

"Churchill."
"Shlrchll bah I I not say eet verra

good. .Maybe you bav' some other
name I can say better? You tell me?"

".My ghen name, you mean; that Is
Tom."

She laughed, shrugging her .shnul-ler-

"Tom! Ob, I know that; I call you
Tom. then. I am I'micha Vllleiuonte.
Which .ou rather sn. ?"

"I'ancba, of course ; and who Is
Juan?"

"Juan Vllleiiioute; be Is' my brot-
herbe. You not know heein, then?"

"No; we Just met above. I bad lost
my way, and we ran Into each other

"Because I Think You Are Straight."
up there. He and Indian Joe wore
driving cattle, and brought me along
with them."

Her eyes opened wider, mid her
hands interlocked.

"You not bore before, then? You
never in Wolves' hole till now?"

"No."
"Hut why you come, then? Why

they say you rldo with them? Madro
de Dios! You know what zls place
isr

"Yes, I'ancba," ho answered soherly,
feeling her earnestness. "I know. I
came to help n woman."

"You tell them that? Indian Joo?"
"Not Just ns I have yon; I let them

helleve I was In on the game being
played. In fact, I didn't have to say
much of a nj thing, for as soon as I
mentioned the name of Churchill, Laud
seemed to understand. Whnt I failed
to make clear was that my object
wos to help her."

"Why you tell mo this?"
"Because you are a woman. I guess,

and because I think you are straight."
She stared at him a moment In si-

lence; then went over and stood with
her hack aguiunt the door. 8ho wits
breaming hard, und her cheeks were
red.

"She como from n ranch on tho Cot-
tonwood?"

"Yes."
Her white teeth gloamed angrily htv

tween the red of her lips.
"An' what this woman to you, se-

nor? Why you enre what hoppen to
her?"

Shelby looked frankly Into the girl's
face, determined to risk ull, suddenly
convinced that this young Mexican had
an Interest In Ills answer beyond any
mere curiosity.

"Hecause I um her husband," he
said quietly.

"You! her husband?" She almost
screamed the words, advancing to-
ward him fiercely. "You not lie to
me ! They suy to me you dead ! They
toll me that ; they tell her that."

"Who told you?"
"Macklln; tho Indhins all tell cut.

Itunnlng Horso, ho heel you like zls,
ste!"

"Yes, ho struck rue nil right, Pan-cha- ;

at least sonieono did. also they
left mo thore. Ilut I was not dead."

"Au' what be warn of hor? Whnt
Senor Muefelln want of her? Yotj know
that?"

"I know a Uttlo, but perhaps not
all. I hrard two fellows talking about
'it you know them, likely AIntt Hmi
ley and Hank Slagln?"

She nodded
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"llanley had got .Macklln drunk and
pumped him. It's some mutter of a
big fortune down Kust. It seems
Mnckliu's real name may bo Churchill,
and If so his father Is trustee for till
this property, which really belongs to
the woman. Macklln has got nn Idea
be can marry her and so cop tilt the
coin,"

"He marry her?"
"That Is the way Itaiiley understood

It."
"Then your name, not Shlrchll?"
"No; It's Shelby."
"And Senor Macklln his name

Shlrchll V"

"I reckon likely; I don't know."
There was a sound without and she

sprang instantly aside to the tabic
busjlng herself furiously. I.aud tui'l
the Mexican entered, throwing their
saddles down noisily Into one corner
and without paying the slightest ai
tenllon to Shelby, prepared tbeniselc
for the meal. To the rather curt In-

vitation of the former the ranchman
drew up the bench to the table and
Joined them. 1'nnclin asked her broth-
er a few questions, but Indian Joe tun-
er tittered a word until he bad eaten
bis fill. Once Shelby caught his eyes
looking across at him. but except for
that one glance the fellow seemed
oblivious of any other presence. Tin-all-

he pushed back his chair, pulled
bis feet around lo where the butt of
a revoher was within easy reach of
his band and his eyes glnred straight
Into Shelby's fare.

"Had enough?"
"1'lenty; I'nnchu Is a good cook."
"She Is that. Thought I'd wait till

after supper before wo talked busi-
ness. Now, Churchill, or whatever
your name Is, maybe you'll toll nie
where you got that bronc with n Three
Star brand on him?"

CHAPTER IX.

The Love of a Woman.
Shelby, while cautiously watchful

of Laud's everv motion, was yet aware
that the girl leaned suddenly against
the wall, her face white, her ejes
staring toward hint, and that Juan
was leaning forward across the table,
with gleaming teeth exposed, lie was
calm enough himself, however, for be
bad Imagined this unpleasant discov-
ery might be made and was not en-

tirely unprepared to meet It.
"What brand V" he asked coolly.

"You mean the Three Stars?"
"That's exactly what I mean, purd-ne- r.

I happen to know where that
bronc coin' from."

"Then you know more than I do,
Laud. I bought the pony from a liv-
ery man at Cerlascbe to ride out here
on; some backer, at that. Say. come
to think about It. those cows you were
driving In were Three Stars."

"That Is Just what they were, most
o' them. That's what struck me as
d n funny. Those cattle com' from
up on the Cottonwood ; thoy belonged
to a feller named Shelby."

"You run em off?"
"ThnpJ none o' your d n business.

That's where thev came from, an'
Shelby's dead. 15ut what I'm inter-
ested In Is how the h you got his
horse."

lie dropped bis gun down on the
table and stared across into Shelby's
imperturbable fuce with hard, threat-
ening eyes.

"Now you look hero, young fellow,
you know who I am, I reckon. It's
Indian Joe Laud talkln' lo you. Mny-b- e

yer nil right an' maybe jer ain't;
only I don't take no chances. Your
-- tory uln't sounded Just right to me
from the stort, hut I'll give "m- - a
chance to prove It. I ain't gnin ter
plug you now; not If yer'e got onsc
enough to behnvo yerself. lum., row
I'll see what Matt llanley h,i i say.
but till that time yens gain' to ! lock-
ed up. Coin' tor make anj row over
that program?"

"Not the least."
"All right, then. Juan, you dike the

Kent's gun; lie's hotter oiT without It.
That's right; now feel him over an'
sco if he's got any other weapons.
Ilcttcr stand up, Churchill."

The ranchman, comprehending (be
utter futility of any attempt at resist-mic-

did as be wos told, munugl'ig to
retain the same cool smile on bis Hps.
The murderous eyes of the squaw-ma- n

never once deserted bis face and
Shelby realized that the slightest symp-
tom of treachery would prove his un-
doing. Laud was In no mood to bo
argued with.

"Nice of you to wait until nfler I'd
eaten," he said easily. "It will glvo
me n comfortable night's rest."

"Olad you tako It that way. Clean-
ed him up, have you Juan? Now, how
about that room yonder? Kmplv, uln't
It?"

"SI, senor." it wns I'anchu who an-
swered, opening tho door.

Laud took a slap forward and
glanced Into tho apartment. The swift
scrutiny apparently natisfted him, for
he turned to the prisoner, bis rewjivur
still grasped In readiness for Instant
action.

"flo on in," he commanded harshly.
"An tomorrow we'll settlo this case,"

Kholby wnlked past him without so
much as a side plnnro. to nil outward
upiiearanto qullo nt his ease. Laud
closed the door and the pt Uibcr beard

him secure it with a stout wooden
bar. He stood there motionless, en-

deavoring to collect his thoughts,
the smile no longer on Ids lips, ad-

justing his eyes to the darkness.
. There was a window high up, hut

seemingly too small for the passage of
his body, yet a slight gleam of star-
light found Its way through the open
ing, which was further barred by two
stout wooden stakes. He stepped si-

lently across and tested them, finding
them solidly embedded In the logs, lie
felt Ills way cautiously about the room,
which was of small dimensions, con-
taining only a single stool, and a col;
the floor was puncheon and the walls
of log, heavily plastered with mud.
The place offered apparently no op-

portunity for escape, and Shelby sat
down on the edge of the cot discour-
aged

He could distinguish the voices of
the three without plainly enough to
determine who was speaking, but their
words were Indistinguishable. Then
l lie murmur dually ceased, and be
thought one of the men hail left the
bouse, perhaps both, yet that was
hardly likely. Someone remained cer-
tainly, for there was movement, and
the sound of feet, mingled with the
clink of dishes. I'ancba was evidently
clearing off the table. His thought
centered on her. Had he ipiidc a mis-

take In llius suddenly conlldlng his
true story to her ears? Yet, so far as
lie knew, she had said nothing to In-

jure him, and had made no effort to
reveal his secret. Indeed her actions
bad rather expressed fear of Laud,
and a certain sympathy for him; sure-
ly that was what lie had read In the
depths of her eyes. Yet how could
this be accounted for? She must cer-
tainly be one with these others;
hroiight up probably from childhood
In the atmosphere of crime, and y

loyal to her brother, if nothing
else. What then could possibly Influ-
ence her to show him the slightest
consideration?

lie sat with head In his hands, en-
deavoring to the mystery, and,
out from the dark, a possible explana-
tion Hashed Into his mind Macklln.
'ould any relation she might have

with this fellow account for a desire
lo wish his escape alive? It might;
the fact that he was already the hus-
band of the woman Macklln planned
to marry would quite naturally ex
plain the entire situation under cer-
tain conditions. If that rascal bad
made love to her, and now deliberate-
ly planned to desert her for another,
the Spanish blood would account for
all the rest. Hy heaven; that must
be It! He recalled the Insistence of
her questioning; the Hash of her eyes,
the threatening gleam of her white
teeth. Unconsciously be had touched
the secret spring, and unloosed the ti-

ger. Jealousy was the weapon a love
turned to hate, the fury of a woman
scorned. To get Olga out of her path
forever, she would risk anything, dure
anything. Here then, was his one ami
only chance.

Hut could the girl serve hlin, even If
she desired to do so? He realized
the seriousness of his position; Ids
helplessness without some outside aid.
He had been a blind fool to venture
Into this den alone; and even a blind-
er fool to claim friendship with llan-
ley. The morning would Hud him com-
pletely exposed, and he had little
doubt what form vengeance would i''
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"Tomorrow We'll Settle This Case."

mime nt the hands of these men. lie
was like a condemned man In his cell
wotting helplessly for the certain hour
of execution. Worse ihun that, oven;
for his fatu must Inevltablj seal also
tho fine of his wife. Her only chance
of rescue lay In his efforts, and lie
was helpless. Thoro was not a thing
ho could do; yot ho tried again anil
again desperately, testing the punch
eons of the lloor. block hy block, dig

glng at the dried mud between tho
logs of the wall; endeavoring to gain
seme leverage upon the hinges of the
door, and tugging once again furious-
ly at those wooden stakes protecting
the narrow window. His lingers bled
from the frantic effort to thus loosen
something, to yield him nn opportuni-
ty to really exert his strength. These
efforts were utterly useless; there was
not a spot of weakness to be discov-
ered. If the place bad been originally
constructed as a prison It could not
have been more securely built. Men-
tally and plijslcnlly exhausted, lie
Hung himself upon the lloor, and lay
there, quivering from head to foot,
with nerves completely shattered.

The silence became ghastly; any
sound would have been a relief. There
was no one moving about even In that
other room, and the door between lltted
too closely for him to perceive any
gleam of light. He listened Intently,
holding bis breath, but bis bend sank
back once more In dejection. Why in
Cod's name hadn't he fought It out
like a man? Why had be eer permit-le- d

himself to be thus- - caught like a
trapped rat? The frenzy of disgust he
felt caused hlin to sit up and stare
once more at the single star shining
through the window. What was that?
A shadow? Surely something out yon-

der moved !

Silently, cautiously, he stepped on
the stool, and looked out between the
bars', his heart-beatin- like a drum. At
llrst he saw nothing, the blood seem
ing to stand still as he gazed then
the lingers of a hand grasped one of
the wooden bars, and a face rose
slowly Just In front of bis own. A
whisper revealed the Identity of his
visitor.

"Senor, come quietly to window; do
not speak loud."

"I'nnchu, you! You would talk with
me, then?"

"I must know some things, senor; I
must be sure," she said fiercely. "You
tell me tonight the truth, senor ; you
not lie to me."

"Not a single word," he assured her
eagerly. Ids heart beginning to beat
with now hope, bis face advanced un-

til only the bars divided them. "I
trusted you."

"You tiro Senor Shelby?"
"Yes."
"And she, this woman, Is your

wife?"
"Yes."
"She Is pretty woman, verra pretty;

you not married long?"
"No, only n few days; we had just

come to the ranch when she was tak-
en away."

"lint, senor, why she go away If she
be just married like you say? Why
she leave you, an' run off with Senor
Macklln? She love heein better than
yon?"

"Love him ! She did not run off. He
stole her, lie and four Indians, after
leaving me for dead."

"lie not tell eet to me like that; he
say she want to marry heein, an' not
you. That he took lici' to sa e her from
you ; that she would not let heein
leave her. Then you light, an' so get
keeled."

Shelby laughed softly.
"So that was Macklln's story, wns

It? Well, It is not exactly true. I

ain't saying she's in love with me, or
notbln' like that, but she sure don't
hunW'r wine after that chap. I'll tell
yer why he took her cause she's got
a bunch o' money comln' her way down
east 4 hat Macklln would like to get
his bands on."

"lie marr.v her?"
"That's his game, no doubt, If ft

works. If not, he'll evolve some other.
I don't think be gives a cuss how It's
dime, so he gets It he and his pre-
cious father."

She stared at him with lips
varied.

"Maybe I sco It more clear now,"
she exclaimed. "He not love her.
then; he just want her money, bah!
I care not how he get that, if be not
get her. You take her away, Senor
Shelby, where ho never see her
again?"

"Of course."
"An' you keep her married to you?"
"I'll do the best I can. What do

you mean, I'ancha? Can you get us
out of here?"

"You lie hid, Senor, and
trutt all lo me."

(T(J liK CONTtNUCU.)

The Wonder of Eggs.
One cannot hud among tho multitude

of wonders in nature anything more
marvelous iliiin the development of
an egg, wrlles Klsa (;. Allfti in the
American Toivslry Magazine. Wheth-
er It be a butterfly which flourishes for
a day only to die after depositing n8eggs, or a reptile which lazily leaves
lis eggs with only the warm sand to
llWlttwtt 111.!. ...... it 1. 111.

which, with Incredible strnigth, jumps
tho rapids to spawn In ihe um.r
reaches of rivers, or most appealing
of all, a bird which builds a beautiful
nest for Us treasures, the egg In every
"use Is structurally the same, and the
miracle of life unfolds according to
tho isuiue laws of cell dlvlniou.
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